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ON OVERSTRAINED CIVILITY. 
(Concluded fiom page 22.) 

I WAS vow making the best of 
y way to my horse, when the gentle- 
yn and his lady informed me they in- 
euded to accompany me to the ruin. 
3 half an hour after one we were fair- 
y wader way, but as it was not above 
mile or two to the spot, the gentle- 
man took us round about the grounds, 
o shew me some improvements he had 
ately made, and a pretty Chinese sum- 
ner-house, planned by his lady. 
ook up near another hour more ; but 
nsome measure to remedy the loss of 
ime, they undertook to lead me by a 
hort bridle-way through the fields to 
ecentre of the ruins; but here we 
vere again disappointed ; for after pass- 
ng through several gates, the last we 
ame to was locked. We in vain at- 
empted to pick the lock, or force it 
pen; and as none of us would venture 
Oleap it, were obliged to go back by 
he way we came. At length, however, 
by three o’clock we were actually on 
he desired spot. I, who had previous 
0 my setting out, made myself ac- 
quainted with the ichnography of the 
building, and pitched upon the best 
oint of view to draw it in, was pro- 
eeding to sketch it, but the gentleman, 
vho valued himself upon his taste, in- 
sisted upon my going to two or three 
ther stations, in order to see all the 
beauties of the ruin. ‘These he so mi- 
lutely considered and discussed, that | 
was half an hour past three before [| 
































allggg8S permitted to return to the place I 








lad first chosen. The object was the 
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Most picturesque that ever employed the 


pencil of an artist; the light was hap- 
pily circumstanced, and I had already 
sketched in three parts of the view, 
when my friend came up with his 
watch in his hand, to tell me we should 
with difficulty be home by dinner time, 
and that if we did not make haste the 
venison would be over-roasted. I made 
use of a thousand arguments and ene 
treaties to induce him to permit me te 
remain and finish my drawing; but he 
was inexorable, and besides, told me, 
he had invited a neighbouring connois- 
seur to meet me, knowing it would give 
me pleasure, and that I might. come 
back and complete my sketch after din- 
ner. 

We got back to a profuse dinner, 
which I will not describe, and did not 
leave the table till it was much too late 
to think of returning to the ruin; be- 
sides, the lady insisted on my making 
one at a rubber of whist, which lasted 
till midnight, and it was near two of the 
clock before we retired to rest. 

‘Thus two days were consumed with- 
out my having accomplished the busi- 
ness for which I came, and all occasion- 
ed by an ill judged politeness, and mis- 


placed civility. 


—————— 

THE LOOKING-GLASS. 

A tale of former times. 

( Continued from page 22 
‘Pll do for the monster, that I will,” 
cried Brag, a roaring bully, with a 
mouth as wide as a cannon, and a 
tongue almost as loud, who, because 
one of his ancestors, as was reported, 
had been the greatest warrior of his age, 
fancied himself one too; and lest the 
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vulgar, whose eyes are seldom very dis- ON PROFANE SWEARING. 


cerning, should mistake him for a cow-,| 
ard, he always wore a scarlet coat, cock- 


edhat and rusty sword, sinletitahte signs|/and I think with considerable profi 
of courage; signs indeed ! though no | 


| your useful little paper, which in m 
more the reality than the sign of St. | opinion, contains, Multum in parvo, ani 
George and the dragon is the real knight 


which still continues to improve. Then 
and individual dragon themselves, is one thing, however, which I do no 
“That I will,” repeated Brag, with 


recollect, that you have taken any nm 
a frown; at the same time, attempting | tice of ; it is the unmanly vice of swex 
to draw his sword from its scabbard, to || ing ; which, though now very unfj 
which it was so firmly attached, having | 


shionable, in polite company, is never 
snugly slept in its embraces for half a/j theless kept up by some, who are other. 
century at least, that finding that it was 


wise of good dispositions, and in othe 
utterly impossible to disengage it, he 


respects, both useful and ornament; 
grasped it, sheathed as it was, to the no| members of society. Fam led into thi 
small terror of all present, with stately | train of reflections, by some of my beg 
tread he stalked to the stairs, marshall- | 


SIR, 
I have read with much pleasure 
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friends being notoriously addicted to~ 
ing all his heroism, and intrepidity of | 


countenance, which was truly brazen ; 
but unluckily, leaving his tender heart 
unguarded, it began to bounce about in| 
his bosom, like a wild cat confined in an 
iron cage, and to his great chagrin he 
“lt, nay even heard it beat quicker and 

»rter every step he took towards the 
fatal door; but the moment our unfor- 

ate hero beheld that most monstrous 

nonsters, self, confessed in all its ter- 

, before his face, 1t made asuddenstu- 
sor in his whole frame. His eyes, which 
seemed bursting from his head, were 
fixed on his own frightful phiz reflect- 
ed in the glass, his mouth wide open, 
and his tongue darted out like a ser-| 


| 





went’s sting, his left hand clenched on! 
his bre: ast, and in his right he held the, 
sword and scabbard, raised far above. 
his head, in a most formidable manner, | 
and his legs striding most dreadfully 
indeed. In this posture, he stood, like| 
a statue, petrified with fear, and it was 
not without the greatest difficulty the 
servauts could prevail on him to gather 
as much courage as to face about and 
come down stairs to his companions, 
whose laughter, on the occasion, was 
only equalled by his fear. 


( To be continued in our next.) 


Only three things are done well in a hurry ; 
flying from the plag ue, escaping quarrels, and 
catching fleas. 





I know not what to call it, perhaps: 
want of thought will best express my 
idea; and indeed to this we may chiefly 
attribute most of the vices of mankind; 

for, whatever the peevish misanthror 
may advance, human nature is not 9 
bad at the bottom, but sober reaso 
and calm reflection, if summoned up 0 
her assistance in due time, will, in ger 
eral, be found sufficient to counteractal 
the foreign stimuli of immorality a 
vice; and it requires, one would sup 
pose, very little thought, and such as the 
lowest capacity could at any time be 
stow, to perceive not only the meanness 
but the absurdity of profane swearing; 
yet so strong is the power of habit, that 
there are men, who, though they dis 
cover no flagrant deficiency of intellect, 
except in the use of oaths, will shake 


| you very cordially by the hand, and 


wish your maker to “ damn you how 
d’ye do!!” 

This is the familiar salutation of sev- 
eral of my friends. I am neither, sir, 4 
clergyman, nor pedagogue, or all this 
might be supposed to be enough. ‘in 
character; neither can I think I am the 
canting hypocrite I have once or twice 
been called, when I have ventured to 
find fault with this mode of diction, but 
my flesh creeps (excuse my provincial 
dialect) when I am under the neces! 





ty of spending any time with people of 





AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 


js description ; and as some of them 
ake The Juvenile Port-Folio, I have 
ought of proffering my complaint 
prough its channel, trusting that, if you 
/ not think proper to use my language, 
Bou will tell them in your own, that 
profane Swearing, is no ornament to lan- 
puage, but is a distorted feature of 


speech, which the ignorant make use of 


o give themselves consequence ; and | 
hat, it as clearly discovers a shallow 





ead, as cruelty evinces cowardice, or | 
he taking pleasure in giving pain testi- | 
Agrestis. 


es arotten heart. 
—— +o 


SONG OF THE MADAGASCAR NEGROES. 
(From a collection, translated by M. Porney._) 


0, Do not drag me to the shore; do 
ot sell me tothe white men. Let me 
otleave forever the dear land of my 
ome. My mother, did I not suck at 
hy bosom? Am [I not the first fruit of 
hv love? What have I done that I 
should deserve to be a slave? I have 
omforted thy age. For thee have: I 
stubbed the soil; for thee I have gath- 
red the fruit ; for thee I have dared to 





ripe at the river-fish. I have covered | 
ee from the chill dews of night. I! 
ave carried thee at noon to musky 
shades. I have driven stinging flies 
rom the couch of thy sleep. O, my 
other, what wilt thou do without me? 
Vill the price of my hard doom buy | 





hee another daughter ? Thou wilt per-_ 
ish for want, unwatched in the sickness | 
fofage : and I shall grieve that Iam not | 
by to help thee. Mother, mother, sell 
ot thy only child. 
FROM THE SAME. 

_ Zanhar and Niang made the world. 
Zanhar, we pray not to thee: where- 
fore pray to a good God? It is Niang | 

hom we have to appease. O, Niang ! 
hou spirit of might, roll not thy thun- 
ders over our heads; bid not the sea to | 





Verstep its limits; spare the green) 


ithe use of it. 


rults ; wither not the rice in its flower. | 


0, Niang, undo not all the benefits of 
fanhar. ‘Thou reignest over the wick- 
‘d, torment therefore, no longer the 





Boood. 





GLEANINGS. 
“s 4 thing of shreds and patches.” 
& 


Caurionary.—Beware of coquettes, of 
prudes, of slanderers, of tea-table gossips, of 
defamatory intelligencers, and the whole cata- 
logue of female plagues, for they are more de- 
structive than the locusts of Egypt, more dan- 
gerous than the rage of a hurricane, and the 
poison of an asp is under their tongues. 

Take care of Fops, of coxcombs and misan- 
hropic women haters, of beaux, of bucks, 
bloods and terrible fellows, of gamblers, 
drunkards, and obstinate mules, of pedants, and 
the long list of male tormentors, for they are 
more odious than the lecture of an old maiden 
aunt, more unmanagable than a wild cat, more 
contemptible than a monkey, and more unstable 
than the wind. 

Mopvesty.—Behold the daughter of Inno- 
cence, how lovely is the diffidence of her coun- 
tenance, her cheek is tinged with the deep 
crimson of the rose. Her eyes are placid and se- 
rene, and her speech is as the melting softness 
of the flute. 

She turned not her head to gaze after the 
steps of men, she giveth not her opinion unask- 
ed, nor stoppeth her ears to that of another.— 
Her feet tread with caution, and she feareth 
to offend. 

Love has no true pleasure but when it keeps 
within the bounds of honour. 

Life without the softer affections is scareely 
above vegetation. 

** My good madam,” said the excellent Jeree 
my Taylor, to some indulgent mother, “6 If you 
do not fill your child’s head with something, 
believe me the devil will.” 

——— + a 

A witty knave bargained with a seller oflace 
in London, for as much as would reach from 
one of his ears to the other. When they had 
agreed as to the price, he told the shop keep- 


er, that he did not think that he could fulfil the 


99 +> 


bargain, ‘“* how so?” said he, ** because,” re- 
plied the other, ‘*I have but one of my ears 
with me, the other is nailed to the pillory at 
Bristol.” 

eR 4 Oe 

On a person wondering that there were so 

many pick-pockets in London, saying, * there 
is a watch atevery corner :” ‘“ Pho,” said an- 
other, ‘ they would as willingly take a watch 
as any thing else. 

——— + ee — 


A methodist preacher, being on a visit among 


ithe blacks in Virginia, asked one of them jf he 


| 


knew what the bible was? Being answered in 
the affirmative, he demanded whether he knew 
‘© O, ves,” replied the black, 
** massa strap his razor wid it.” 
——2 +e 

A negro servant being asked what colour he 
thought the devil was? Why, replied the Afri- 
can, the white man paint him black, we say he 
is white; but irom his great age, and being 
called Old Nick, I should suppose him grey. 
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~ War’s dread alarm the hollow air pervades, 


On the Anniversary of 
WasuinctTon’s Birth-day. 
Burst your shrill throats, ye instruments of 
fame, 
Your noblest notes a thousand virtues claim ! 
Let richest music buoyant on the air, 
To distant realms the grateful anthems bear 
Of proud Columbia for her favour’d son, 
On this, the nacal eve of Wasuincrow ! 
Remember him ye crown’d and ermin’d train, 
And learn from him the royal art to reign : 
No guards surround him, or his walks infest ; 
No cuirass meanly shields his noble breast : 
His, the defence which despots ne’er can find, 
The love, the pray’rs, the respect of mankind ! 
Than cities sack’d, a nobler scene hehold, 
Wide cultur’d fields fast rip’ning into gold ! 
There as his toil the cheerful peasant plies, 
New marts are open’d, and new spires arise ; 
Here commerce smiles, and there en groupe are 
seen, 
The useful arts, and those of livelier mien. 
To cheer the whole, the muses tune their lyre, 
And independence leads the white rob’d choir. 
Trophies like these, to vulgar minds unknown, 
Were sought and priz’d by Washington alone! 
From these, with all his country’s honours | 
crown'd, 
As sage in councils as in arms renown’d, 
He turn’d and urged as his last request— 
Remote from pow’r his weary head to rest. 
But lo! e’en now the distant thunders roar 
With awful force along the western shore ; 
Distending clouds in bursting tumult rise, 
And streaks electric mark Columbia’s skies ; 


And warriors clank their desolating blades ! 
*Midst Vernon’s groves behold the Hero rise, 
Might on his arm, and light’ning in his eyes ! 
Forth from his lov’d retreat he fearless mov’d, 
To guard that country which as life he lov’d. 
Like Cincinnatus quits the frugal plough, 
Beneath the leaden load of war to bow, 
Again the tranquil scenes of life resign’d 
And nobly with his injur’d country join’d ! 
His name a rampart, and his sword a host,— 
The world’s example, and Columbia’s toast ! 
Securely down time’s everlasting tide 
Shall this young nation in succession ride : 
*Gainst rocks not dash’d, nor by the tempests 
blown, 
Led by th’ example of our WasHinctTon!!! 
tittle 
ON VALENTINE’S DAY, 
See with what splendour yonder sun 
Gilds the brown summits of the hills ! 
Lo! he begins his course to run, 
And ev’ry breast with rapture fills. 
Already has the dance begun 





THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 





Of fairy nymphs and infant loves, 
In mirthful mazes now they run, 





Whilst music tunes the echoing groves, 
O gentle pow’r! thou mighty king ! 

Of soft affection, purest love ; 

O come, and lead the infant Spring 

To range with thee the budding grove. 
With thy bright myrtle crown’d, O, come! 
Already waits each anxious breast, 

To hear from thee its tender doom, 
And in that tender doom—-be blest. 

To day the hills, the dales, and plains, 
All echo to one general song ; 

And grateful rise th’ enraptur’d strains 
From ev’ry tuneful, warbling tongue. 





How biest were I, if 1 could join, dee 
And in thy happy train be found! 10. 8 
But, ah! the pow’rs of Fate combine, SIS 


My breast with greater woes to wound. 
Accept, O god of Love! this sigh; 
This incense from a heart sincere ; 
O grant me what they now deny— 
Thy pow’r, O, teach them to revere! 
Then to thy altar will I bring 
The fairest roses of the morn; 
And of her flow’rs bereave the Spring; 
Thy hallow’d temple to adora: 
eS, + Qin = 
SCHUYLKILL KITTY. 
A pastoral Love ditty. 
Where Schuylkiil o’er his rocky bed 
Roars, like a bull in battle, 





In neat log cabin lives a maid, pa 
Who tends her father’s cattle; uc 
With ev’ry charm of form and face, out 
Young, handsome, gay, and witty ; ver 
She weekly rides, with wond’rous grace! 
With butter to the city. san 
Her churns and pails, scour’d white as snow, Bpign 
Are plac’d upon the dresser, lek 


And pewter plates, in many a row, 
Where you might see your face, sir : 

She’ll raise the hay-cock on the mead, 
Or toss it out so pretty ; 

Or, mounted on old Gray, will speed 
Wich butter to the city. 

To see her panting o’er her churn, 
With charms so flush’d and glowing, 

Would make a hermit’s bosom burn, 
His frozen blood set flowing : 

But all the lads their art have tried, 
In vain, to move her pity ; 

She jeers, then mounts old Gray, to ride 
With butter to the city. 

Ah me! though us’d to stir my stumps, 
My cart I scarce can follow, — . 

While, sharing in his master’s dumps, 
Not Dobbin minds my hollo ! 

O! could I make this lass my bride, 
Could I but marry Kitty, 

logether in my cart, we'd ride 
With butter to the city. 





sencaceceet an 
SSCSSSESSSESSESSSSSSSOSESESESSEES SSE SSESSESESCSOSSCCESS de 
PurLapeELPH1a—Published weekly, Pricé fa 


thirty-seven and an half cents per quarter, payab 

in advance, by T. Connie, No. 22,Carter’s Ab 
ley, opposite Mr. Girard’s Bank-- Where a LET 
TER Boxis placed for literary communications 


